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EXTRACTS FROM THE JOURNAL OF 
MISS SARAH EVE. 

"Written while Livino near the City of Philadelphia in 1772-73. 

CONTRIBUTED BY MRS. EVA EVE JONES, OP AUGUSTA, GA. 

(Concluded from page 36.) 

May 21th. — In the afternoon Mrs. and Betsey Rush, Mama 
and myself went to see Mrs. and Miss Harper, (all affecta- 
tion creates disgust.) After Tea, B. Rush, Miss Harper and 
I took a walk, curiosity led us to the Mineral Point, and 
persuaded us to drink, or rather, taste the water, which is 
excessively disagreeable, but at present is drunk for almost 
every disorder, and is looked upon as an universal nostrum. 1 

May 29th. — Mrs. Franklin, Mrs. Garriguse and Nancy 
Mitchel spent the afternoon with Mama. I drank Tea at 
Gust Berry's with A. Clifford, A. Guest, and J. Giles. 

1 The supposed Mineral Spring at 6th and Chestnut Street is no doubt 
here alluded to. It was then creating considerable excitement, as it was 
claimed that its medicinal qualities were of the highest order. The Penn- 
sylvania Packet of May 24th, 1773, says: "A Mineral Water hath lately 
been discovered in a lot of ground, at the corner of Sixth and Chestnut 
streets, in this city. From the most accurate experiments, made by different 
Gentlemen of the faculty, it appears to exceed in strength any chalybeat 
spring yet known in the Province. It hath already proved of great service 
to several persons afflicted with disorders, in which waters of this quality 
have generally been used. Such a discovery may therefore be justly con- 
sidered as a matter of great importance, as chalybeat waters are known to 
be peculiarly efficacious in many diseases which resist the power of every 
other kind of medicine. The Gentleman who owns the lot with a view of 
rendering this discovery more convenient and generally useful, hath allowed 
an indigent person who will at all times attend to deliver it to the poor gratis, 
and to others for a trifling consideration." Dr. Rush wrote of its virtues in 
his essay on the Mineral Waters of Pennsylvania ; but, unfortunately for his 
reputation as a judge of such matters, a fact was subsequently discovered 
which fully accounted for the disagreeable taste of the water without assign- 
ing it to natural causes, and put an effectual stop to its use. 
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June 2nd. — Went to Town early, paid two or three morn- 
ing or flying visits; dined at Mr. Mitchel's, and passed the 
remainder of the day there. In the evening I went to my 
sister's where I had expected to meet my brothers, to attend 
me home, but they disappointed me and I slept at my sister's. 

June 2>rd. — In the morning I went to Mrs. Smith's, met 
with B. Trapnal who had just received a letter for me from 
my brother Ose, in Georgia dated May 15th ; we had flat- 
tered ourselves that before that time they were in Jamaica, 
but meeting with their usual luck they had been detained. 
"Will fortune never cease to persecute us ? but why complain I 
for at the worst what is poverty ! it is living more according 
to nature — luxury is not nature but art — does not poverty 
always bring dependence ? ISTo, a person that is poor could 
they divest themselves of opinion is more independent than 
one that is not so, as the one limits his wants and expecta- 
tions to his circumstances, the other knows no bounds there- 
fore is more dependent in many senses of the word — " happy 
is the man that expects nothing for he shall not be disap- 
pointed." Poverty without pride is nothing, but with it, it 
is the very deuce ! But seriously there must be something 
more dreadful in it than I can see, when a former acquaint- 
ance and one that pretended a friendship for another, such 

as Nancy T did [one of that money loving family of the 

F ] will almost run from you as though poverty were 

really infectious. The lady I mentioned will cut down an 
alley or walk herself into a perspiration rather than acknowl- 
edge she has ever seen you before, or if it so happens she can 
not help speaking to you, it is done in so slight a manner 
and with so much confusion, that, were it not for this plague 
" Pride" I should enjoy it above all things. However, I 
have the satisfaction to feel myself, in many respects, as much 
superior to her as she to me in point of fortune. And yet 
for years, I may say, we were almost inseparable, there was 
scarce a wish or thought that one of us had, that was not 
as ardently desired by the other ; if we were eight and forty 
hours apart, it was looked upon as an age, two or three 
messengers and as many letters passed between us, in that 
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time. And will it be credited, when I say, that without one 
word of difference we have not been ten minutes together or 
at each other's house for two years and upwards ? People 
when deprived of the goods of fortune are apt, I believe, to 
be jealous as well as suspicious of their reception by those 
who enjoy them ; and often fancy themselves slighted when, 
perhaps, it was never intended. But nothing, I now Jhink, 
could ever tempt me to renew our former acquaintance. 

June Sth. — Capt. Stainforth came in the evening to see us, 
he is very pressing for me to go home with him on Thursday, 
but it is so long since we heard from the "Bay" that I can't 
possibly think of going, other ways it is a jaunt I should be 
very fond of. 

June 11th. — Capt. Stainforth called in the morning to bid 
us farewell. I dined at Gust Berry's with Mr. & Mrs. Clif- 
ford and Mrs. Smith. In the afternoon Mr. & Mrs. Randal, 

Mrs. P. R and Mr. S. came there. Weather to-day much 

colder than yesterday, so cold that Messrs. P. & S. rode up 
with their great coats. We sat with all the doors and win- 
dows shut notwithstanding which we all looked as if we 
had a fit of ague. At night I was very anxious to have my 
bed warmed, it really was cold enough, but they laughed me 
out of it. 

June 14th. — As soon as I got up this morning, I went out 
in the field to see them mow, and could not help thinking 
that I walked and kicked the grass just as my dear Father 
used to do, the thought gave me so much pleasure I had 
liked to forgot to eat my breakfast. 

June 16th. — This morning we were put in a palpitation by 
an impending cloud about our hay. Well, thought I, may 
not this day be looked upon as an emblem of my dear 
Father's life ; the sun rose clear, a cloudy noon, but how it 
will set, lies concealed in the bosom of futurity. May it, 
Oh! my God, when late it sets shine more beamingly 
bright than when it first arose. We had the pleasure of 
Mrs. Clifford's company to dine with us. In the afternoon 
Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Wain and Mr. Clifford came up but they 
were obliged to hurry away as Mr. C. was taken very unwell. 
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Hannah Mitchel and Jenny Chandler called here. Mrs. 
Currie, my sister and P. Campbell in the evening walked 
here. Mama and I went to town with them. After I got 
there I wrote a letter to my Father by Dr. Currie ; and iu 
the morning wrote one to Osey. 

June 20th. — My uncle Moore, in the afternoon came to 
see us., 

June 2ith. — This morning I went to town, staid a little 
while at Mrs. Clifford's, from there I went to Smith's and 
spent the day. In the evening called at Mr. Rush's. As 
we never go to town without calling at my sister's, it is not 
so much matter always to mention it. Aunt Molly came 
home with us. 

June 21th. — In the afternoon Mr. Cummings came here. 
In the evening the two Mr. Rushes called to see us. 

July 3rd.— This day I spent at Mr. Rush's. In the even- 
ing Mama and my aunt walked to town for me. 

July 5th. — In what words shall I express what we this day 
. . . . from my dear Father, letters filled with the happy 
. . . . returning hopes of independency. [Section of the 
page in the original, torn and lost.] 

I do not know how I feel, I cannot describe, it, it is a kind 
of pleasing melancholy, I wish not to hear any one talk, nor 
to do so myself — language cannot express it. Mama, the boys 
and I came home ten o'clock without the least fear, nothing 
could frighten me now, I could go anywhere. 

July 9/A. — [Another torn page speaking of the " prize that 
Oswell has obtained."] 

July 10th. — The weather for several days has been excess- 
ively warm and sultry, the fields and gardens are almost 
parched up and but little appearance of green in them for 
want of rain and the intense heat I imagine it is that occa- 
sions so little dew. In the morning the grass is hardly wet. 
In the evening cousin L. Stretch rode out here, and soon after 
her Mrs. Marshall & Mrs. Douglass. 

July 12lh.— In the evening B. Rush, P. Dunn, K. Vaughan 
and myself carried Mr. Ash's child to be buried ; foolish 
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custom for Girls to prance it through the streets without 
hats or bonnets I 1 

To-day it has been cloudy and one or two trifling showers. 

July ISth. — This morning Betsey Lyon came out here to 
spend the day, and soon after my sister and the children — In 
the afternoon P. Campbell walked out, B. Lyon was obliged 
to stay all night as they could not get a chair to take her 
home. 

August Zrd. — This day I spent at Mr. Clifford's — in the 
afternoon hearing that Mrs. MeCall was on board a Vessel 
just going to Carolina. A. Clifford and I stept on board to 
wish her a pleasant voyage, &c, &c, found her sitting pen- 
sive and alone in the cabin. In the evening called at Mr. 
Smith's and Mr. Rush's, then went to my sister's where I met 
Mama and the Boys to go home with me. 

August Qth.-r- This morning I went to town where we had 
the infinite pleasure of letters from my brothers who are 
now in Jamaica. Hearing Mrs. Smith was ill I immediately 
went down there, I had not long been there before I had the 
pleasure of carrying the happy tidings to Mr. Smith and 
Mrs. Clifford that Mrs. S. had a fine son. ISTone but those 
that were alike anxious could be sensible of joy like theirs. 
Ch ! Eve ! Adam's wife I mean — who could forget her to-day ? 

August 10th. — To-day we had the satisfaction of receiving 

1 The custom of young girls taking the part spoken of by Miss Eve, at 
the funerals of their companions, has long since ceased to be, although it 
was continued within the recollection of persons now living. As late as 
Dec. 19, 1813, it appears to have undergone but little change from the time 
mentioned in the Diary, as Miss Hannah M. Wharton recorded in her Jour- 
nal : " We have had a melancholy occurrence in the circle of our acquain- 
tance since I last wrote, in the death of the accomplished and amiable 
Fanny Durdin. Six young ladies of her intimate acquaintance, of which I 
was one, were asked to be the pallbearers. We were all dressed in white, 
with long white veils." 

The child whose funeral was mentioned in the text was Rebecca, second 
child of Col. James Ash ; and, strange as it may appear, a brother and two 
of her sisters are living to-day. Col. Ash was born in 1750, and died in 
1830. He married three times, and had twenty-four children. His first 
wife, whom he married when he was quite young, was Sarah Hinchman. 
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another letter from my Brother Osey. Mrs. Clifford & 
Johnny & J. Giles drank Tea with us. 

August llth. — This morning Mrs. Harden came to spend 
the day with us. In the evening it rained which occasioned 
her to stay all night — what a wicked fellow her husband — 
is who would have thought it ? 

August 12th. — Mrs. Shoemaker, Beckey Fisher, J. Clifford, 
Amy Horner and J. Giles came out to Tea. 

August 13th. — About four o'clock we went to Town. I 
drank Tea at Mr. Rush's, afterwards went down to see Mrs. 
Smith, found her and the baby "as well as could be ex- 
pected." That phrase is worn threadbare long ago, it is a 
pity they can't find one that would convey the same idea in 
other words. 

August 13rd. — This morning Captain Bethel, brought a 
gentleman one Mr. Culpatrick 1 to see us ; he had lately left 
the "Bay," and had seen my Father well, a few days before. 
We think ourselves not a little obliged to both the gentle- 
men, particularly the latter, as he had no letters, was an 
entire stranger to us and expected to stay but a day or two in 
the place, for the anxiety he discovered in wanting to see us 
as he was acquainted with my Father and the trouble he was 
at in finding where we lived, but upon his meeting with 
Bethel that difficulty was removed. He tells us that we 
need not expect to see my Father under six weeks, as he 
thinks he cannot possibly finish his business time enough to 
be looked for sooner. How we disappoint ourselves in ex- 
pecting impossibilities— we had no reason to look for him 
much sooner, but for these two weeks past every time the 
dog has barked, it has put us in a palpitation, every southerly 
wind, each time the tide was running up, we flattered our- 
selves that before the wind changed or the tide ebbed, that 
we should bid adieu to expectation. 

How time seems to loiter when one expects the coming of 
one that is wished for. 

"Ah ! Colin, old Time is full of delay, 

" Nor will budge one foot faster for all you can say." 



Kilpatrick. 
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August 21th. — This morning Ja. Giles and Anna Clifford 
passed meeting at twelve. J. Clifford came up for me in 
their carriage, we spent the day very happily, there were 
nineteen in company, how much happier one is with this 
number than a greater. In large companies there are gene- 
rally critics and much unnatural restraint and formality, that 
in my opinion it is almost doing a violence to nature to be 
of the number ; give me ease and freedom, say I on all occa- 
sions or keep occasions from me. After Tea Mrs. T. Clifford, 
Amy Horner, Taby Fisher and myself went to see Mrs. 
Smith, and as she could not be of the Company, we went 
to tell her how we had passed the day, and to smile with 
her at those things that had made us laugh before — how repe- 
tition dulls the wittiest joke ! "We sat with her until dark, 
then returned to Mrs. Clifford's, and soon after all the com- 
pany went home, myself excepted, who will not be there 
before to-morrow night. 

August 30th. — This morning I went to see my aunt, and 
then to Mr. Mitchell's to spend the day ; but hearing that 
Mr. John Penn w T as to be proclaimed Governor, curiosity led 
Deby Mitchel and I to go see him. For my part I had rather 
be his brother than he, the one possesses the hearts of the 
people the other the Government. Yesterday he made a 
public entry into Town with a large train. 1 

' In the Pennsylvania Packet of Aug. 30th, 1773, we find the following: 
"Yesterday arrived in town from New York, where they landed from 
England, the Honorable John Penn, Esq., and his Lady." In the same 
paper of the 6th of September, there is a short account of the Governor's 
reception, together with the proclamation he issued when he assumed the 
government. He was the eldest son of Richard, 3d son of the Founder. 
His mother was Hannah, daughter of Richard Lardner. His course while 
Governor of the Province from 1763 to 1771 had rendered him very unpopu- 
lar, and his reappointment in 1-773 caused considerable dissatisfaction. 
What added to this feeling was the fact that he superseded his brother 
Richard, who had been Governor since 1771, and who was greatly liked, 
hence the expression in Miss Eve's Journal. The discontent was not con- 
fined to the people, but ill feeling was excited between the brothers. 

Upon the retirement of Richard, the merchants of the city presented him 
with a kind, affectionate address, and entertained him at the State House. 
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September ith. — To-day very unwell with a chill and fever. 
In the afternoon Mr. Rush and Betsey Rush were here. 
• September hth. — In the morning I found myself much better 
and came down stairs and expected to have had no more of 
the fever, but about eleven o'clock found myself colder than 
December, and in the afternoon warmer than the inhabitants 
of Mercury — what a contrast in a few hours ! In the after- 
noon my sister and Peggy Campbell and in the evening the 
two Betsey Rushes and Capt. Bethel. 

September 17th. — This morning being fine and pleasant, 
Josey and I took a walk around the mill-dam, and through 
the woods where we gathered a variety of wild-flowers ; every 

In the ex-Governor's reply to the merchants he speaks of his removal from 
office as an unexpected event in language which clearly indicates chagrin. 
The toasts given at the dinner will be found in the Pa. Packet of Sept. 20th, 
but it is in private letters that we must look for the evidence of the true 
state of affairs. In a letter from Judge Yeates to Col. Burd, Oct. 6th, 1773, 
is the following : " The accounts from Philadelphia tell us there is no con- 
nection between the present and late Governors, though they have dined 
together twice in public. Mr. Richard Penn takes no notice whatever of 
his brother, nor even speaks to him. The consequence of such conduct need 
not be animadverted on." A letter, of the day following, from Edward 
Shippen to the same person says : " Mr. Bob. Morris, the head man at the 
Merchant's feast, placed Governor Penn on his right hand, and his brother, 
the late Governor on his left ; but not a word passed between the two 
brothers." A reconciliation between them did not take place until the 
following year. In the letters of Lady Juliana Penn, who, during the 
illness of her husband Thomas Penn, acted as his Secretary, we find a num- 
ber of references to the trouble between the brothers ; the last occurs in a 
letter to Gov. John Penn, dated Dec. 31st, 1774. " I am obliged to you for 
the favor of yours of Nov. 1st (received December 15th), I had from many 
hands received the news I so much wished to hear, and which you are so 
good to mention to me, likewise for the reconciliation between you and your 
brother I make no doubt that you have great satisfaction from it, and it is 
happily timed, for you seem surrounded with vexations. But give me leave 
to congratulate you on it, though I have already in two former letters : But 
Mr. Penn would be sorry, any went from hence without mentioning the sub- 
ject 'till he is sure you have received his approbation and affectionate com- 
pliments on it." 

Both John and Richard Penn married Americans. The wife of the for- 
mer was Ann, daughter of William Allen, Chief Justice of Pennsylvania. 
Richard married Mary, daughter of William Masters of Philadelphia. 
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season has its beauties. After dinner Anna and I went down 
to Capt. Springs. 

September 21st. — Hearing that little Bets was unwell, I 
went to see her, and then to Mr. Smith's to spend the day. 
Mr. Clifford read a paragraph in the York paper that men- 
tions that my brother was to leave the Bay the 3rd of Sept. 
for Georgia, with some of the principal inhabitants and a 
hundred negroes on board, and that there were but two 
Vessels in the Bay, so that whether or not my Father has 
sailed we cannot tell. What doubt and anxiety attend 
absence — Oh ! that our present uneasy apprehensions could 
but sleep ! Came home exceedingly unwell. 

September 26th. — Last night Mama was extremely ill, Isabel 
very poorly and I not much better. Yesterday we had the 
pleasure of seeing Hannah Mitchel who had just returned 
from New York. 

In the evening Mr. Rush came to see us, he did not know 
we were sick until he came here ; he seemed so distresst 
that he did not know how to leave us, " You should, why 
did you not let us know how you were, that we might have 
been up before." Are we not blest with the best of friends. 

September 21th. — Mama still bad, this morning we sent for 
Br. Rush who gave Mama some powders and me some elixir, 
which we think have been of service to both. In the after- 
noon Mr. & Betsey Rush and Peggy Campbell came out here, 
and in the evening Mr. Rush. 

September 29th. — Mrs. Clifford came out, although the 
weather extremely hot and sultry. About twelve we had a 
gust and it turned cold, so great a change in the weather 
gave me a chill instantly. Mrs. Rush and Betsey walked out 
here, but did not stay long as it looked like rain. 

September ZOth. — To-day cold, blowing and raining, so great 
an alteration in the weather in so short a time, I believe 
never has been. But notwithstanding Mr. Rush came 
through it all to ask how we did. 

October 1th. — This morning we had the infinite pleasure of 
seeing my dear brother Jackey after an absence of twelve 
months. The arrival of my brother made me forget the dis- 
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appointment, I otherwise should have felt, in not being able 
to go to Anna Clifford's wedding, as it was a day of pleasure 
that I had promised myself for some time past. To-day I 
went down stairs for the first time in eight days. In the 
afternoon Capt. Spring called to see us. 

October 8th. — In the morning Mrs. Smith, & Mr. & Mrs. 
Smith from Maryland came here in their carriage, after stay- 
ing some time I went with them to take a ride and then to 
see the Bride, stayed and dined with them — at four o'clock 
Mr. J. Clifford drove me home, we called at my Brother's 
and took Mama with us. Excessively fatigued and glad to 
go to bed. 

October 9th. — A pleasant day, Mr. Rush, in the afternoon 
drank Tea with us. 

October 10th. — The finest day we have had since the fall 
began. After dinner my brother and sister came up, soon 
after Mrs. Harden, then Mrs. Clifford and Mrs. Harman and 
afterwards Mrs. Morris and Mrs. Cummings. Brother and 
sister stayed all night. 

October 12th. — This morning Billy and I walked as far as 
the Meredith Place. My brother & Mr. Bard drank Tea 
with us. 

October 21th. — A fine day, at one o'clock Mr. & Mrs. Giles, 
Mr. & Mrs. T. Clifford and A. Guest sett off for Mt. Pleasant, 
were accompanied as far as the Ferry by Mr. Cliffoi-d, Mr. 
and Mrs. Smith ; Anna Guest, Beckey Fisher, I. C. and I 
went as far as Chester where we all intend to lodge. Such 
a parting as there was at the Ferry, but I wont pretend to 
describe it ! suffice it to say that the big drop stood trembling 
in each eye. We that were not so deeply affected, had a 
most charming ride down ; the weather was good, the roads 
excellent, and the wind southerly, which I think the finest 
of all winds, and shall until I have the happiness of seeing 
my father. 

We reached Chester about four o'clock, after we drank 
Tea we took a walk through the Town. I called to see Mrs. 
Curry, found her very unwell, however she was very pleased 
to see me, we did not stay long, but returned to our Inn 
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where we spent a most cheerful evening. Indeed I may add 
a cheerful night, B. F., A. G\, and myself lodged in one 
room ; the House, the Beds, and everything around us being 
strange, Somnus refused his aid so, after courting him in vain 
for some time, we boldly drove him away. After breakfast 
we parted from our friends wishing each other all possible 
good. After we left Chester it began to rain pretty hard and 
continued until we were near Darby. I could not help 
thinking of what Thomson said of Brentford was very ap- 
plicable to that place that is that it was a town" of mud 
foolish creatures to build the town in such a hole, and have 
such delightful hills on each side of them, but who knows 
the reason. We had a pleasant ride from there to Philadel- 
phia. We alighted at Mr. Fisher's at twelve o'clock. 

November 2nd. — To-day rather cold. I called upon Mrs. 
Stainforth at Major Hayes, 1 by appointment, to visit a Lady 
from Trent Town who lodged at Dr. Duffels. 2 The Major and 
Mrs. Hayes insisted so upon my going to see the lady with 
them, and as I am not one of the inflexibles, I could not 

refuse when Mrs. S seconded their request with the 

greatest earnestness imaginable. We went down to the Doc- 
tor's where I was introduced to the lady, her name is Brayen, 
her husband is a Doctor and a man of fortune. We found her 
agreeing with a man about framing a picture for her — how 
soon one may discover some people's predominant passions — I 
thought I had hers before the man left her, and by evening 
I was pretty sure of it. Though by appearance fond of show 
and gaiety, if I mistake not, and I did not see her good man, 
she is mistress. She had just returned from buying wine for 
the doctor as he preferred her taste before his own ! " Your 

1 David Hay, of the Royal Artillery. He was attached to Gen. Forbes' 
forces in 1750 as a Lieutenant of the Royal Artillery, was promoted to a 
Captaincy before 1762, and obtained a Majority July 23, 1772. He married 
Hannah, 2d daughter of John Moland, a Member of the Governor's Coun- 
cil, and one of the ablest members of the Colonial Bar. He died in 
England between 1777 and 1783, and his widow, who had inherited from 
her father considerable property in the Northern Liberties, returned to this 
country, and was living in 1789. C. R. H. 

! Duffield. 

Vol. v.— 14 
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price rather, thought I, for peace sake poor man !" She put 
on her cloke and bonnet and we went a shopping with her, 
6he wanted a hundred things, she cheapened everything, and 
bought nothing ! She offered ten pence a yard for trimming 
which the woman said cost her fourteen, and accordingly for 
everything else she wanted. At one o'clock she left us to go 
home and dress as she was to dine with us. At half after 
two she came to us, and at three we sat down to dinner — for 
my part, at that time of day, I should have thought Tea full 
as proper, my impolite appetite unaccustomed to be so served, 
had left me two hours before, so that I had little to do with 
the original intention of dining and a greater opportunity of 
observing (dare I call it the shallow elegance of my surround- 
ings, and the more shallow compliments and conversation of 
the greatest part of the company). " Where, my dear Mrs. 
Hayes, says the doctor's Lady, did you get everything so 
much handsomer and so much finer than anybody else ?" a 
proper stress to be laid on the word so. The other Lady with 
pleasure sparkling in her eyes and a consciousness that the com- 
pliment was no more than her due, exclaimed she was very 
polite and very obliging — and in this entertaining manner we 
passed an hour and a half at the table. We drank Tea at 
candle light, the silver candle sticks very handsome and 
much admired. As soon as possible I bade the company 
good- night except Capt. Stainforth who saw me safe to my 
brother's — I came home thanking fate that I had so little to 
do with high life and its attendants ! 

November 13th. — A fresh southerly wind. Mama is very 
uneasy about my Father whom we have hourly expected 
these ten days ; and indeed unless we see him soon, I fear, I 
shall become as superstitious as any superannuated maid in 
the Land — the other day upon opening the door, I saw a sea- 
gull fly over the house, which, they say, is a sure sign of 
some one belonging to the house coming from sea ; the unex- 
pected sight of which I declare, gave me such pleasure for a 
while, that I was ashamed to own it. Continued expectation 
i3 a dreadful thing, although it is alternated with pleasure. 
I think it must harm a person's mind more than one would 
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at first think, as one then, takes notice of, is pleased, or 
alarmed, at the veriest trifles ! I have seen, and really been 
one of the number myself, since we have been momently 
expecting my Father ; if a knife, fork, or pair of scissors 
fell from any of us, and the point stuck in the floor, a gleam 
brightened every face present. In the afternoon Betsey 
Rush came here. 

November \1th. — Avery fine morning which induced me.to 
walk to town. In Race Street I met with Miss K. Vaughan 
and Miss P. Dunn going out to the General Review ; l they 
asked me to make one of their company, part of which had 
set out before but they were expecting to overtake presently, 
I readily consented and we hurried on with all possible ex- 
pedition ; notwithstanding this, however we misst them and 
to our great mortification found ourselves on the Common, 
without a gentleman to take care of us, and surrounded by 
people of all ranks and denominations. Pride not Fear 
urged our return but Curiosity laughed at it, and we deter- 
mined to venture a little farther before we gave over, which 
we were very glad of, as we soon had the great satisfaction 
of meeting Mr. Ash, Mr. Wilkinson and my Brother, who 
willingly took us under their protection ; we then heM up our 
heads and did not care whom we met, which before was 
quite the reverse. It is certainly more from custom than 
from real service that the gentlemen are so necessary to ua 
ladies. We were as agreeably entertained as the smoke and 
noise of guns could afford. About twelve we returned to 
Town, called to see Mrs. Sutton, stept into a shop or two and 
then went to Mr. Rush's. 

November 26th. — After dinner I called upon Mrs. Spring 
to go to my sister's, where we spent the afternoon. In the 
evening I went to Mr. Robert's to congratulate them on their 
marriage. From there I called at Mr. Mitchell's and at Mrs. 

1 Wednesday [Nov. 17, 1773,] Colonel Robertson, of the 16th regiment, 
by his Excellency General Haldimand's orders, reviewed the 18th Royal 
Irish Regiment, commanded by Major Hamilton; together with Captain 
Huddleston's Company of the Royal Regiment of Artillery. Pa. Packet, 
Nov. 22, 1773. 
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Garriguse, then to my Brother's where I spent the evening. 
At ten o'clock I set oft' home accompanied by G. Biddle, F. 
Hebourn [Hepburn] and the two boys. The moon shone ex- 
ceedingly bright and clear — "be not over hasty to judge" says 
the old copy — I always thought it a good one, but never 
better than then, appearances most certainly against me, 
walking at that time of night with two gentleman, and 
towards the Barracks! however, it did not give me the 
least uneasiness. 

December 1st. — A fine white frost and pleasant a day as 
can be ; much more pleasant than one could reasonably ex- 
pect at this season of the year, but we hope it will continue 
until we have the happiness of welcoming my father ; we 
flattered ourselves all summer that we should not see Decem- 
ber without seeing him. How many times I have wished 
for this winter and figured to myself the happy evenings we 
should spend in hearing my Father relate the many adven- 
tures he has met with since leaving us, and telling him of 
ours. I will be sure to mention such an one ; Mama, don't let 
us forget such a thing ; how it will divert him ! how he will 
laugh at the fancyed importance of some people, and intended 
slights 6f others ; what pleasure we will take in relating 
acts of disinterested friendship received in his absence, and 
describing to him the virtues of the friends we have made 
during these Jive years — and the anxiety they have discovered 
for his return. In this manner have I passed many an hour 
pleasing myself with fancied pleasures, but whether it will 
ever be more than ideal, God only knows ! but through Him 
I trust we shall live to see that happy day. In the afternoon 
my Brother and sister came here, my brother said the season 
was so far advanced he was almost without hope of seeing 
my Father this winter, but I am not and shall still expect to 
see him if he does not come before Eew Year's Day. 

December llih. — "Warm, cloudy and raining, not a creature 
in the house but my Grandmama, little Peg, and myself. 

December l&th, 1773. — Still very cloudy, after breakfast I 
went to my Brother's, soon after it began to rain and Mama 
sent S. E, 's horses down for me, and Isabel's market cloke 
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and bonnet. We were presently mounted, Billy Eve on one 
and I on the other, the oddity of our appearance and it still 
raining so hard, diverted me so much I could scarcely keep 
my seat. 

December 19/A. — A winter night indeed, the ground covered 
with snow and extremely cold all day. Our cousins called 
in the morning to bid us farewell. 

The old manuscript ends about here, torn and defaced. Captain Oswald 
Eve, the father of the writer of the Journal, and for whose benefit it was 
kept, arrived at Philadelphia about the close of the year. The Pa. Packet 
of January 1st, 1774, records the entry at the Custom House of Schooner 
" Sally," Captain 0. Eve, from Honduras. This information leads us to 
think that there is possibly an error in the statement made on page 23 
that Captain Eve was engaged in business at Montego Bay, and that the 
place may have been the Bay of Honduras. The first statement was made 
on the authority of a gentleman who is under the impression that he had 
seen the fact mentioned in a contemporaneous letter. 

Since the Journal was in type we have met with a manuscript poem 
addressed to " The Social Circle," apparently a " Sociable" of Philadel- 
phia, shortly after Miss Eve wrote. The characters of some of the members 
are therein drawn, and among them that of Amy Horner, mentioned on 
page 196 and elsewhere. It is as follows : — 

You must allow that it's my duty 
To praise her sense as well as beauty; 
And, if I am inform'd aright, 
In reading she takes muoh delight. 



